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FUNERAL POEM 


ON. THE 


DEATH 
King Charles II. 


Bleſſed Memory. 


'ts done, what Heay'n for many Years defign' d, 

Unknown to the great Race of Human kind ; 

In Fates myſterious Clironicle enroll'd ; _ 
And fo abſconded from the lower W _ 
The Gods the utmoſt of their Pow'r have ſhown ; 
Their datle Decree has ſhoke the trembling Thrors 
CHARLES thellluſtrious, Great, is ſnatche away, . 


And to the Saping Grave becottic the Coriquerd Prey. 


Forgive Thou awful Shade my Boldn' d Muſs; --: 
Preſuming this Tranſcendent Theme: to chuſe | 
Forgive the Accents of nay .umbler Strain, 
Which in Unhallow'd Diſticks dates profane 
That Name, which all poſterity ſhall know *: 

Great Spirit thou'rc Gracious, or thou once wers ſo. 


Gifes and Oblarions FEaven bod! thou 1 have none; 

Nor muſt Divine Rites to Thee now be ſhown; Mo 

We nor erect new Altars'torhy: Shine, CADA 

Nor darc Inſtall Thee:withithe-Puyptts Divine 

That too Officious Dutjowou'd-blafpherne, ii | 

And blemiſh with our Piety, thy Name; ' *& * 

Bur ſtill our Zealous Love ſhall b&the more; 

- And we will bleſs thy worth,” the not adore. © - 
af B | Which 


('24)) 
Whichof the mighty Pen-men ſhall I chuſe 
' To aid the Genus of my Lab'ring Mule; 
| Whetrofthe Ry Bards {hall-tan the;Fuc, - 
nd ey IrdbinGlovigg! Byealt infpire;; 
Whilt with ruder Hands my. Offring bring p; 
To the Immortal Mem'ry of my King; 8 
And of his Dcathieſs Named God-like Virtnes fing?} 
Ye ſofter Female Beings, if there be 
Coneernment in*Four Fancy'd Deities, 
On my bold Province now divinely ſhine, 
And manufeſt the pow 'rof your renowned Nine. 


| 
| 


But ah? why dol yainl thus require 

The faint afliſtance of that cafie Quire; EN 
Too weak the Inſpiration, and the Flame, } 
For the Ennobl'd Merit of the Theme, - 4 
For the vaſt Elogics of CHARLES his 1 Name. } 


Bitt Hou far more Heroick ſhade return, © 
From the dull darkſome Manſion of thy Urn; 
Thou onee who in Divincit Numbers taught, 
And fangas brayely as thy Heroes fought; - 
Let CHARLES our now departed worthy dwell 
In thy y Frodigign , Noble, Chronicle, 

(Ifany faith in Tranſmigration be, ) 

Or now tranſmit thy ſacred” Spirit to me; 


Aid me the Royal wonders to rcheare 
In laſting, and unbounded yerſe, © © 
Sum the repeated Marys of his Reign, 
WhomHeav'n, kind Heav'neſ; g did Maintain: 
Tell me the worth of that Muftrious man, 
Whs through along continned ſeries ran 


Of troubles, yet appear 'd ſo great, fo brave 
From = firſt bioothing tO the final Graye. 


Tas: Arc nol the dac a. pay to thee, . 

Thou ſacred ImageioftheiDeiry : | (| 

Nor will we only;the'valt doſs: bemoan, 

With a rctired; melancholy groan ; 

' But to our late: poſterity well how, 

And they: ſhall all the wondrous Cucle know : | 
| | The 


Who woti'd not have 
And fill'd the Empty ſpaces of his Room, 


c 3) 
The Theme, and the FA of faxure days, | 
Which with unitcd Ioys ſhall Eccho forth thy praiſe; 


Ye Gods ! why did Ye Surnmons to begone, : 
The conſtant Guardian of rhe peaceful Throne? 
Why was your thoughtful vengeance fo feyere 
Unto his Royal perfon here? 

What hidden grudge uſurpt your minds aboye; 
Your Great Vicegerent to remove? 

Why was he ſnatcht fo ſoon away ?. . 

As if but frainvd of Common Clay > 
Monarchs undoubred Charters ould poileſs, 
To limit their own boundlefs happigelſs., 

Or ſhould fome ſacred Title haye, 

To Triumph ore the fury of the Grave ; 

But ſince Immortal Births you do deny, 

Even Kings are only born to reign an die. 


Oh!cou'd he not have fireiht '% narrow Span ” 
Andliv'd the double a pge of Maa? x 
ſtaind the willing Doom; 


And undergone the ſcandal.of a Tomb? Fo: 
Why were ye not appeas 'd with a Plebeian Prey, | 


Bur fnatcht the Soyercign _ BSI away ? 


I cou'd of the ſeverity corp 

And urge my paſli on to {o high a a as 
Ev'n at your facred Dc t 

Blaſpheme your Arbitrary D ey 
Since with the Royal Victim.you begin; - 
And yet my zeal would exXPlate the lan. | 


Were Kings ordajrd but far: fuch oy ta ends, 

And do they on fo ſlender Lieb ny: KS 
To fnan({k thedrugery of Stace,:' rr gh; 4 
And then "> wt to commoh Fate 

To rharage rhe Gread bufindfilofellet World, 

And fron the regal Theatre:be hacld; 

T' appear and ac}; upon theinpify Stage; Wy 

Then make their o_— "_ " the age, 


And 


OG E A ey -bhy is err I—_ - 
oo LOW 4 
de CH RI ak Fr 


£149 
And all but for a fpeculative fame 
For the inglorious nothing of a name. 


-So the victorious Czfar liv'd and dy'd, 


With Nations ſhelter'd from his awful fide; 
When he the glorious Race had nobly run, 


And finiſhtall the triumphs he begun. 


What rcal Eſſences there in a Crown, 


When Monarchs thus are tumbl'd down? 
Nor can their ſhining grandure fave, 
Them rowling to the diſmal grave. 


YeGods ! ah! why ! cou'd ye exempt not ſome; 
From th' univerfal deluge of the Doom, 

Ah why ! cou'd not your providence prefer / 
Some to a laſting death leſs Calendar ; 

Why ſuch injunctions do you lay 

On Kings that bear Imperial ſway : 


| Muſt CHARLES thejoy of all the univerſe} ;. 


Be fetter'd ina ſolitary Herſe > _ 
And after all the nughty Circles ran, 
Appear art length to be but man? | 


All he pofleſt that's good, and grear, 


\ If that cou'd claim ſupremacy of fate, 


All vertues in his royal Breaſt, 

Like Gemms within a Quarry reſt, 

No borrow'd Beams adorn'd his Soul 

As where the lefler Luminaries Rowle, 

Bur in him they were perfect all, 

Glorious, and Bright, and Natural, 

Like days Bright Lord which does diſpence, 

Ore all an umverſal Influence. 

What Heav'n hath ſparingly allow'd mankind}. 
44 


'Was doll'd-in great torhis great mind, 


And witl-erabelliſhe luſtre in him ſhin'd, © | 
The Gods by one conſent cou'd do no more, } 
But laviſht a vaſt Largeſs of their ſtore,- - | 
And madeth' Impoveriſhe Heay'ns poor : | I 
MA Yet 


(59) 


Yet after all, this mighty Prince 

Is ſnatcht and rifle from us lence, 

Lefr-void his great fore-fathers Throne beew; 
And to an cndlcfs woos Erceflty does $0: 


Look down unbody' a Herd, ſee 

How naked and expos'd we lie; 

To Chaos ev'n arcady prey, 

Now thy Great Guardian Soul is rook away. 


Well not forget how once thou god- like fate, 

And didfl the noble work of Fate, 

Whilſt we ſeeure and thoughtleſs wanton Taid: 

Basking beneath the Turelary ſhade : be 

No danger cou'd approach the Manon there 

Curſt Envy ſnarld, but came not near. 

Thy aw a Terror, on- thy. Focs Inipreſt, 

But to thy Land ſerenity and reſt. 

Majeſtick ſweetneſs darted from thy. Eyes; 

And all around: was Eden and a Paradice. 

Wec1 not forget how thy victorious Hand 

Did guide us;to.the promasyf Land... . -. 

And thy ſtupendious conduct ſet us bee 

From Anarchy and ſlavery. ; . {on 
Thou liftedſt up thy mighty arm, ..... ' .-; «bs 
And didft ſound torch the loud. FR 
Thou calm; th unruly. Boiſtcrgus ” -—  SNENGORT 
And' pro pheſid us Halton ': © Hy _ 

And how Af us all behind. Trangulley and Kale. "y" 

Ss 3 

Great Pits 4 no, "wel. nere - forvier ihe days |, [211 
When thoy-our Moſes leadſt thei happy WAY, D4tts 
Thou lead(t a moody marmuring Grew; ! 1: x 
The Crime in them was great but not 1 in L you: 

Thou like the mighty Patriarch view d.; ATTY 

With pity the; Impeſtuousmulticudes(ycic - qe Fo 

As muld as that great man, 4s meek, ag00d;, | 

As cafy to renut, averſe.from: bloods: «5 with 

And in the Breach to ſteng Mann rn nite. i 


C  Whar 
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What did they want inall thy peaceful Reign? tf 
Who fſird for Juſtice to thy Throfle in vain? > 
Thus to repine thy fway,and treacherouſly complaur } 
How ready thou tocaſc their clamorouyg gricts, 
Thou only able to afford relief? 
And asofold ——— 2. 
When angry Heav'n vow'da revenge to take, 
For the Rebellious Peoples fake ; 
Commiſion'd Numerous Deaths were ſcattercd there, 
Invenom'd Fates flew hiſſing throw the air, 
Their Blaſting Breaths throw every member haſt, 
The ſuffering crow'd ſink down,and groan thar laſt; 
Some to their pittying Captain fly, 
He points,and then thedacred pile they Eye, 
They ſaw, and ſoon a Miracle was ſhown, 
Great as the Judgement uſher'd in before, 
Their pangs and Dying Agonics were gone, 
And coming cafe, renewing health reſtores. 


So to thy Throne thy injur'd Subjects crow'd x 
Thy willing Ear to their complaint is bow'd; 
They find an cafy anda quick redreſs, 
Thee ev'ry Tongue in cvry age will bleſs. 
And all ſucceeding Times ſh tell] 

Of cachrepeated Miracle > 
In thy Illuſtrous Chronicle. 1 
David nere ftruggl'd more to Conquer Fate, 
Nor ſuffer'd more from murmuring Rebels Hate, 
VVeighty. as his was thy too rigiddoom, = 
And thou as brayely didſt them overcome, 
Indulgent Heay'n did cither Cauſe eſpouſe, 
And ſcattered all the fury of your Foes, 

— Throw arms, and noiſfie wars, conducted on, 
From Exile to-afcend a peaceful Throne. 


VVe ſaw Great Soycraign at thy happy Birth 
A Taper, ſhining to the wondring Earth, 
The Omen kindFd on that glorious day, 
Shone with a bright Meridian Ray, 
Thy Great begetter ſaw the ſame, 
He ſaw and bleſt the Rival flame; 
| VVhit 
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VVhilt the ſurpriz'd admiring crow'd 

To thee and to thy Genius bow d ; 

VVith Acclamatons ſhouting by, 

And clapping with prophetick Joy : 

Ah! why cou'd not the partial Star diſpence 
A mqre benigne, Calmer Influence ; 
VVhy didit dart fo lictle pleaſure down 
Daſht with a fad YAUKUTpIxoY; | 


| Sowhen the Great Meflias came, 


Ot as 


He's uſher d with a Radiant flame ; 

But ah! the glittering Omen cou'd relate 
No happier tidings of a fucure fate, - 

It proy'd the mournful prodigy f 
Ot that Created Deity, x 
The Przlude to his coming Miſery. } 
VVe ſaw in thy firſt bloonung Age, 
VVhat cre coud all our hopes engage, 


All that cou'd'ſute the Glory of thy name, 


The baſis for a nobler frame, 
Secds in thy princely boſom ſtrove, 
Composd of Virtne, and of ſofter Loye. 


So ere ſucceeding times began, 

Or this vaſt ſtructure for the Creature man, 
The richer bangs in Oblivion lay, 

Till che Eternal gave the word 

They with united: force accord, | 


F 


And'ſhow their mighty pow'r,& ſhow a glorious day. 


Still as thy riper Years go on, 

Thy Soul ſcems fitter for a- Throne, 
Thoſe Beams which were but ſhadow'd there, 
Now in compleated Luſter'do appear. 

In thee cach virtue had its xoom, 

And every grace was to perfection come; 
Now fit the mighty ſtate to fway ; 
Born toCommand,.and others pleas'd to/obey. 


Thy darling Country ſaw thee in thy princely prime, 
They ſaw and bleſt the happy time, __ 
| C 2 n 


| (8) 
And with a joyful bodeing ſtile, 
Own'd thee the great Palladium of the Ile. 

Mankinds Delight and Heavy'ns care. if 

Both in thy Royal Perſon ſhare, 
Ye pow'rs, why did ye not remoye © | 
Impending ſorrow from the man ye Loye? |, + -' 
Why did ye crow'd ſo many perils on, : 
To check his paſſage to the.Crown ? | 
Throw arms and blood ye pointed out the Day, 
And at the dreadful Goal the Empirelay. 

We ſaw-with what a bravery of Soul, 

Thou threatning danger didft control, 
Reſolv'd,and how unmovd thou didſt appear, 
Untaught the little vulgar vice to fear. 
The Dread of Death could never make thee yield, 
Nor all the Terrors of an armed field. , . © 


. 
: 


Bold in extreams was thy great courage ſhown, 
Where fortune call'd, fill ruſhing on, 
| Yer with pathetick grief thou view'd | 

The madneſs of the ungovern'd multitude ; 
Ficrce to their woful ruin bent, 
To ſhake and batter down the Government: 
Thy Country bleeding by thy pitrying fide, - 
Oft did thy Sympathetick breaſt divide; 
For every conqueſt which your arms did gain - 
Still added to the general pain ; © DOT 
Still ting'd with native gore the purpl'd Croſs; | -, 
The Victor Trumph't mi the Kingdoms Loſs, + - 
But now the Tragick Scene begins, | 
The woful Tryal 1s difclos'd within ; 
With what.regret did thy unwilling Eyes, 
View thy great Fathers Sacrifice? ' 
T hat Spirit, that fate cou d never bow, 
Bow'd at that bold prefitmptuous blow, 
Thou ſigh'd at the unnatural doom, 
And with exceſs of Sorrow was ſtruck dumb, 
But here we Vler the Curtain down, 
And ſcan thy vaſt proportiond miſery by our own. 


Thus 


(9) 

Thus Heay'n peftiitted chis Good King to fall 

Expiation to'attone for-all ; | 
He fell theſacred' Martyr of his Reign, SINen 
And acted ins great SavOges Paſſion o're again. 
Go dying Princeto higher Empires go, 
But yet Reſpe&t thy Royal Pledge bel below ; 
Thy Gann Angel fend him down 
T attend his Progreſs to theCrown, 
Oh! Lcta double portion on him fall, 


' And he exceed his'great Original. 


Its done, nd every God look'e down from thenee, 


They pittying ſaw, and loy'dihe ſuffring Prince, 


Yeacyry pett Dexty sconcern'd, 
And forth' af Sovceargi yern d. 


They ſawihow the confuſed Kingdomlay, 

To the devouring Sword a wounded prey ; 

With monſtrous Crimes polluted o're, 1 1 
Staind with a-Royal Martyrs Gore, _ 
And God-like CHARLES muſt the rclapſe reſtore. j 
Its he the Soyeraign Balſam muſt apphi, FL 
With-the return of Baniſhe Majeſty. - 


| They lead the Royal Off-fpring on, 


To fill his'great For& Fathers Throne : - 
( In ſpite a all char Hell cord 27 } - 
And the Religious Rebels too,) . 1 | 


- And ſhew their mighty-pow'r on things below. 


Sec where the drooping Monarch lics, 
Evn drownd-with deltiges of Si ſe 
Not for the great Miſcarriage of his own, 
But that his Fathers Fortune's gone. 
Thas his-Majcſtick-Soul was took away, 
To Sacrilegious Handsa prey © 
When lo ! anawful ſhade appears, ''' , 
And whiſperd in his liſtning Ear'; of Bo 
* Ariſe dejedted Prince arife, © 
* See where thy beckening Fortune flics, 
* Scorn all their little rage Wo es”? 


. And _— orc oppoſing F ate ; 
D Where, 
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* Where. Fameand Glory, call, begone. ; ; +; +1] 11 
* Revenge, revenge, and mount the. Throng;;:c;- ! - » 
The ſignal ſtrait,, che Sighing Prince recelvide!r TIS. «7-1 
He hcard and -withan QnimnousJoy-belicy:d, -:,- !.;/ 
He ſaw in what extrcams hus Fortune lay, + 7 UH 
His Valour muſt direct and/cut theway.  : + +: 
Dull cafie ſloth cou'dnere retrieve lusFate, -.; ;; > +»: 
He muſt orccome. or Gn beneath the Scate. Ly: 

fil {fQ 15 | ; JOE CI1._J 
Alas! what cou 'd his pictjiing Tears avail ; oof br «© 
To flying Fate there's no repeal. 
His helpleſs Eyes cou'd do. no more, SET 
Nor his tevolie Cauſe reſtore. EE + oo:nn w91T 


Tears but a weak; Redemprioncan' a 3 xt uk 
Where Intereſt ſways the dreadful Sword. 

| Bur Heav'n dogs now. the Royal Cauſe cſpouſe 
Againſt the pointed fury, of tus. Foes, -  .. 

Againſt the turicgthar Beficge the Throne, +, : || 
Andall the pious Cheats to, pull it down. |. 71 
Succeſlive,Mixadlcs cach\day,appear;\” (14.1 
Each Month'preducerh, wondrous Callender. |; [. 

So once when mt the numerous TEES were. free, . 
From: the Egyptians Yoke and Slayery. | |. . [5 
Kind Heav'n its high, purffant, pow'rdid, ſhow... 

To all their crowding Legions beloiy,: vo 
Preſerv'd by the Alnuginy: s Hand, 

Conducted #rang9)y, Þ as e Promis d Land 


i}; [ 21 


Wel think g 7 EOS non thats orious da v 
Whetc Heay, ro firſt, ig carly: _ diſplay, ; : 
VVhen 1 ItS immediate Hand ſecur d thy Fate ;| rig Prue 
From threatening Spears and. dangerous Rebels hate,: 
Ah ! Let the happy * place; reccig Name. * Worceſter: 
Ith' Annals of Ecernal Fame.:. of ror: | 1 of Ws | #4 
VVich what a þold reſalvg thy Pbes frard. Ai A 
How far againſt your Rojal, ſelf chey yard, S. | 


CYOQUE,;-:- 20S +319 HY Wh 


How ticrce how;gages 
Goes -trnl nworls IN, 


And wanton in thy ſag lai T5 

VVhilſ chou in Perſon:fally, d'c tothe Field, 0773 bt 

Learn d braycly ro Command, untaught to yield, 
L.di1x; But 


D191 & Þ Y 
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But ah! thy Arms ſucceſlefs Fortunes:found, - 
Nor was thy rightful Cauſe with Conqueſt Conn GC: 
 Heav'n ſtill delay'd the Joyful end ro ſhow | 
VVhar farther 1 ts > Almighty THASS coud do: | 


Afecr that bickt efcape befel, 

Each ſtep produt'd a Miracle; - . - 
VVe' nere forget>the nextſucceeding deed, 
VVhen thy Majcſtick Rojaley bay: hid ; 


. Lurking ſceurtly nOoW-., | 
VVithin the narrow. cc of' a RY 
Three Kingdonis Monarch: there fat Serching ON, 
And for a Blooming:Oak exchangd his” Throne. 
So at our ſacred Saviours Birth, - | 
VVhen he Deſcended to:the Earth, 
His Entertainment's poor:and ftrange, 
A Stable, and a Manger;:and a Grange, 
Mcthinks I fee Ceaxleſtiat:Quares appear 
To Guard thy Royal Perſon there, | 
From all their: Bleſt abodes they flock'to thee, L $6.0 
And hover round the pious! [Tree V3) 
A Troop full able to'o _ 
The pow ger” thy Rebellious. lead; 
Mi Trop refoly'd; and bravely bold | 
Not to be. bribd with: Mexcenary' Gold. 
And.next well caſt an the: Of 1 
On th' Agents of thy great: delivgeys, i 
Whom Heay'n the wondrous Inſtrcaments did-rake 
To manage this Important' Stake, >: * 
And for thy. lugh ſecutity»engage 
Mechanick ſeryile-Millets: of the hae, | 
Men whom we'd. think wow'd glittering heaps adore 
For pence and food was all their apes | | 
Yet thy neglected Prite lay:by ib 1 Price 
They ſaw it with an Eagles Ey ef to! by 

And ſcorn'd their Soveraign to; bel {3 364 
For bribing Sums of gilded Clay.is : _ GAIL CE 

The great Mef#as thus was knqwn £7 $1 Ts | 

To drowzy SW wains alone © i 4707? 01 Go 

| __ » Supinely 


WES 
Supinely they im flumbers lay, ' 7. 
Their browzing Catrel round'em play, 
When the Celeſtial Meflage's given | 
T By all the tuneful Quireof Heaven: ©: 
A ſofter Female next thy Guardian's made MFar Zove, Laing 
A tender buta truſty Aid: o63ts, | 7, mma 
The pow't ſhe had, her pious care did ſhow 
A Loyal Subject, and thy Buckler roo; © - 
She o're your Soveraignty: did Sway |: 
' Her's wiſely to command, and yours t obey 
The little Arts your Gentle Hand-maid'try'd, - 
Securd your intereſt on the ſafer fide, 
Conducting till her charge. diſcreetly on 
From lonely ruſtick: Shades to fill a Throne. 
So Michaels Noble Stratagem defeats: 
Her Fathers dircful rage and froward hates, 
David by her, eſcapes untimely end; ' 
She acted as'a Guardian and a Friend. . 
But what returns can we repay to thee, 
Thou Patroneſs of Majeſty, ' ff _ 
Thou nappy PHlar of the tottering Land + : * 
; Preſcry'd by a Womans Hand? | 
:  Wellnow tranſmit to future days thy Fame, 
| And liſping Babes ſhall ftammer forth thy Name. 
Wel not forget your hazards and your toil - 
Throw all the Progreſs of your Native Ile. 


Great King, we nere forgetth' alarms and cares 
Thy nightly Watches, and thy hourly fears, 
Each cautious ſtep, each bluſhing quick furprize 
Thy humble Office,and thy poor diſguiſe, 
Which thou the Pageants of:thy Fortunc bore| 
Till thy Arrival at the Gallick Shore, .' '. 
A Proyidence 1n all, and God all ore. © } 


Uniapey Prince, thy Baniſht Perſon's gone 
In exile, and forſaken, and alone. 
All that thy pious; Loyal Friends cou'd do,- - - 


| Was unavailing grit 'to ſhow., - I a6 
Their Prayers and; pittying ſighs they'd ſend 
To help thy ſorrows toan cnd. & 


They 


K (ig) 
They cou'd no more butcalmly. wait 7 215019 vil 
The bleſt retupn of ſauling Fare. --.J] 'vt13 44) BoA 
No ſooner hadft thou -lefe the noifie Shorg 2110. F 
As'if the Genins of the Iſle had: gone; |. + ! {© 
Thy Foes ſeem more confufed than before, vom 20 
And by thei Fears contrive thy bleſt return. ; 7. 7 
Dread of thy rightful Claith excited aw; : +! 1:27 
Their diffcrent-Intereſts/to:one Union brought, :..:'i7 
But now remote divided Ends they draw, 0 20 Tt 
And cach to triumph o're the other ſought. 
So when the giddy Lab'ring. World began” 515 V7 
Their high proportion'd Frame to tear,” 7 ot 
. Torwal Heav'n, and threat the Air, 5 | TD 
They re muſter'd ore theliſted Plain; i © cit 
_Contuſion ſtraight, the mighty Project Rtay'd j' of] 
In vain the ſweating Fools aſſay'd he bf 
To makea period of their Fabrick there: © > © 
The happy time is nowathand > 5h 
To bring thee to thy Promis'd Langd,>: 7 © - 
Thy tollſom Race is well nighrun, © - 5+ 
Thy ſorrows to a Center come; - 4 _ 
Thou'ſt finifhr all thy ſuffring Dobm'; © + i 
And wonders now muſt epd what Miracles begun, 
Wel think with Joy on that auſpicieusHout*+ . 
When pardon'd Rebels crowd to ſee/thee Land” 
And thicken dn the Neighbouring Strand oe. 
Thy Reſtauration overthrew their Pow'e - © | 
Their Hydra's at the bright a ppearance die; © © + 
All their Romantick Idols tumbl'd down. © 
At thy approach to mount the Throne; + 
Like Dagon when the Sacred Ark came mgh. ** 
Thy dawning luſtredid appear "os 
Like Phebus when he mounts the Sphere, © ©, © 
Diſpenſing glorics as weriſe : W 52 30H 
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And with new Vigour kindling all the Skics; © h 
Thou now aſcendsthe Throne, + PT 


Not like a Nero or Domitian, TQ Jon 

But like Auguſtus Great and Wiſe, 

Forgiymg and forgetting Injuries. 
ney" Rs 
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| (14) | 
Thy pious Subjects bleſs the day,: 
And for thy long continuatice pray. 35" 
The Ifles with Acclamations Ring, 
Long Live, Long Live the King, - '- | 


Oh ! Happy if their happineſs they prize; 12 . 


Or knew but where their Intereſt lies. © 
No Seas of Natives-gore thy ſteps oppoſe x 


Nor ſtalks thou o're thyflaughtr'd Fees ©. 17 


Without oneſtroak thou-mounts the: Seat, 
The mighty, mighty work of Fate. - —_ 


What-hardn'd Rebel dares:deny _--- 
The preſence of aDeity. {7 
Through all thy weighty trouble's on - 
This laſt Miracle, thy Reſtauration! - © 
The Preſidents before had been butiChance, 
Where Hazard and thy Fortune ſtrove; + 
This does all prejudice remoye, 
And their confirmed Faiths advance,' - | 
Like the great buſincſs of the Reſurreion. 
But ſhou'd I mention. on #1 
Kach yearly wonder done : © 7 + 
Inthe long ſeries of thy Peaccful:Reign, 
My Lines wou'd ſycll. Oh TDD, 
To an cxpanſive.Chronicle; -*,'' + 
My Muſe too feeble torchearſe -- * ans 
Such mighty things in humble yerſe : 


Too weak my numbers, and too low my ſtrain. 


But future ages ſhall record the ſame* - 


Thou'lt be their Wonder, and their Theme - 


The _ of ſucceedingdays,) {!-! + 


. With adnuration heard, and told with' praiſe. 


Go happy Prince to Courting Crowtnsaboye ; _ 
The Gods delight, and Peoples Love. -- 
Oh ! Cou'd we add unto thy greatnefs'there, + 
Since there's no hopes of a retrieve, | 


We'd in thy ſacred {elf believe, Gf1 £7051 -C 
And change our bleſlings to a form of Pray'r; 


But its not worſhip thou demands, 
No ſuch returns from our Officious Hands, 
' Love to thy ſecond ſelf below 


» 


Is all chou'd wiſh thy Subjects do. That 
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That eaſy Tribute will we Pay,. 


That pious ſubſidy ay: 3 TOOA, COT VETS © \ | 
Much for hisown deſerving ſake, and much for tes,” Ps A Ll 
Thar, for the Wonders of Fey peaceful SS. 
And all the bleſſings that we xcap thereby, - * -. OL; | 
Our Freedom and our Property, re, 
Which thou our Soveraign didſt =" 
Thar, for the Intolerable dyin 

Thy ſuffri ng Perſon 4h roy eo 

By the ſevere Phyſicians Hands ops, 
To ſtop the Torrent of thy Fate, and yet thou hats 4, y 
What's more prevalling ſtill to moye * pe” TaclFs 
Thy goodnels and thy Brace, | OE oe HT 
Thy Clemency and Lov " 
We'l love him for the glory ofhis race:: ERS 
In himchy Copy'd Virtues ſhine. ' ©... ITED 
He muſt be merciful and good, og 
He's ſtampt with the High Stuarts Blood, 
And all the In-born greatneſs of that Line.” 
An Exile with Thy ſelf he mournid 
With Thee afflicted, and with Thee returt'd, 
Born on the ſame High Tide of Fate, 
And bore as much from Factions Hate; F- 
He's loaded with lndignity, _ b, 
Already Martyr in * Efligie,. _ . _.—* * His Pidure 1h © 

Oh ! Blaſt the Arm that dar'd has Impious Blow, ONT i 

Let Heav'n reward him with a Veageance mete, downnard undif- 

Who God's Anointed dar'd t overthrow ; corcred. 

His Head had ſuffer'd where they: pierc 'd his Feet, | : 
A Series of Wonders has been ſhown, | 
Adzquate to thy mighty own, ._ | 
To fix the Royal James on England; ia.” | 

Heav'a has fecur'd him to this Pa, Is 

By its Almighty Pow'r; __... 

The Scepter giv'n Hum to ſway, .. 

And will compoſe Us to obey.; ;.. 
Elſe why did He-not ſink beneath; the Weight rg | 


—_— on 


Of all the ponderous.Fate.. - | 

Thaton Him from His Infancy did wait, 

And all the Ills His Sacred Perſon bore? . 

Can we forget that. Memorable Time, 

That great Eſcape, that glorious Day ? 

Not to Record it, wou'd be judg'd a,Crime. 
What Wonders Heav'n did then perform 

"In that prodigious * Storm, _ | * Shipwergelc in his 

And ſafely brought three Kingdoms Hopes away, "#9 Sntland 
On diſtant Strands the pitying. People faw-  : 

The terror of the thing their very Souls did aw, 

The Billows round the Pious Zero roar, _ . 

Rebound and daſh off the Neighbouring Shore, 

And every noifie Rolling Wave 

AN an py Grave. + , 
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When Zaven did appear, 

It muſt be Heav*n, for God'was there, 

And our Anointed future King. did fave. . - 

Thy Enemies faw, and curſt the timely” Fats, ai 

This Przlude to thy f furure State ; FTY 

This as a Pledge did every God engage, . 

To make Thee Heroe of an Age; - : 

Thy Foes now to thy Genius yield, . ©, < 

For C#ſar's Fortune's writ upon'th Shield. 
Aſcend thy Great Fore-father's' rone, _ 

And make us happy by thy Sway ; 0 

What Joyful Ae -ſhall we ſee | 

Entail'd upon Poſterity ! ar 

What A@ions by thy Royal Condudt dahe) 
Prophetick Hopes creat on ev'ry brow,” n 

Where ere thou points, they't go, 

Their Arms fhall diſtant Couritries know ; 

New Lawrels ſhall their Conqueſts brings ; 

It's writ in Heav'nas Myfterious Book, 

Its Fate, for ever Day has ſpoke, 

That Triumphs all attend the Ki 


The Belgick Slaves 'no more ſhal boaſt | 
Of England's Navy fird and loſt; | 
That Stratagem pulls down 
Revenge from thy unſhaken Throne. - __ 
'By thy Command once more we'l meet, ©. 
Ard difltpate their Treacherous Fleet ; © 
Inſpird by Thee, before or Arths they'l fall. 


Nor dare the Rival o're the Main, © | 
Afronting their Great Soveraign, 712 TOLEh: 
We'l emulate our Conquering Admiral. © * 
Let France and Spain unto. Thy Genius ſtoop, 
That Cauſe muſt Conquer which thou doſt eſponſe; 
Thy F — muſt ſupport and boy 'em up, 
And Lea ure them from proclaimed Foes. 
Thy Arms Cad Fame to higher Aims ſhall ran, 
And there New Garlands myſt be won. * © _ 
Thy Annals with thy Acts ſhalt ſwell, - - 
When drooping Auſtria does intreat yd MA... 
A ſpeedy Aid Yafford: © 
*Apainſt th? incroaching Infidel. 
Thy Subje&s Heats Thy Mildneſs will orethrow, 
They may be happy, if they will beſo. 5 
Let not the Factions Arms aſpire, 
Nor. the Unehinking Lured roud, - 
: To.raiſea Rival's Fortune bijgher | 
Than his meer Birth allo 
Let but their Reſtiff Boſoms pay 
Submiſſion to thy:Regal Sway ; - 
| For ſure they need but ſquare the Line | 
Of Farh and Everlaſting Loyalty by Thine; 


FINTI s. 


